Toni Sender
pose. Georg Bernard, a worker and an officer of the
Metal Workers Union, led the delegation with much
dignity. When he had ended his address and the
mayor, after deliberation with the senior members,
had announced that the City Council and all officials
of the city accepted the Workers3 Council as the
highest authority, Bernard asked the mayor to hoist
the red flag on the City Hall tower. He had been
foresighted enough to bring a large red flag with him,
so there was no chance for delay!
But there was still the Board of Aldermen, the
more conservative body of the city administration,
composed mostly of learned elderly gentlemen. I
was among the four representatives assigned by the
Workers' Council to control all activity of the board.
They had to invite me to every one of their meetings.
And they did, though reluctantly. The three men
assigned to the task with me seldom appeared, so
that I had to lead the fight with the old men all by
myself. Some of them, of course, thought they could
take advantage of this fact and tried to bind me to
rash commitments. But I was on my guard.
" What is the Workers5 Council's opinion on the
subject ? " one of them would suddenly shoot at me,
in the hope of embarrassing this young person, ignor-
ing my business experience and the responsibilities I
had handled before. Quietly I would answer, if the
matter was sufficiently familiar to me. When it was
not, I simply admitted the fact and asked for suspen-
sion of the decision until I had discussed the problem
with the council's executive. One of the aldermen, a
Professor S., nevertheless tried the manoeuvre again
and again, although in vain. He probably did not
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